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Members 
of the High 
Hat Club! 
(Cheers. As 
I stand before you 
tonight my heart is 
full as I think of this grand and glorious 
organization. (Kindly stop cracking ice 
during my speech.) With the fiscal pe- 
riod ending most any time, the High Hat 
Club has 286 charters and an aggregate 
inembership of 1,135. (Hear, hear!) 


Applications are coming in every day, 
and it won't be long before we will be able 
to give the Elks a run for their money. 
Speaking of applications, several High 
Hats, whose applications have been 
accepted and re- 
turned, have sud- 
denly dropped 
dead cr something, 
as we haven't heard 
a word from them. 

If any of you get a 
change of heart, or 
feel you can’t hold 
down the job of 
local High Hat, 
after your applica- 
tion has been ac- 


blank out 


ne | LA [= that way 


BULLETIN The lists of 


clubs and names 
of local High 
Hats in different cit- 
ies will not be ready until fall. 


Special Notice: The High Hat Club 
will countenance no such thing as charms, 
handshakes, signs, etc. 


The barette, shown on this page, is man- 
ufactured by a New York firm and will 
be sold to members at a discount. Prices 
will be furnished on request. 


(A Letter from St. Louis.) “Hi Hats! 
We are figuring on 
renting a big, old- 
fashioned house 
near some of the 
school frat houses 
and establishing a 
headquarters 
—dances, parties, 
and so forth. We've 
got a caterer all 
talked up to where 
he, if we can get 
enough members, 





cepted, please let 


will open a place 








us know, so that we 
may go ahead and 
appoint someone 
else in your town. 


for us and manage 
it. Howzat? 


(Sgd.) F. W. B.” 








The Constitution 
and By-Laws are 
now being printed 
and will be sent out 
to-local High Hats as soon as they are 
finished. 


We are also ready to supply High Hat 
stationery, at cost, to any members who 
wish to order some. Prices mailed on 
request. 


The chapters in Philadelphia, Balti- 
more and St. Louis are having club rooms! 
Can you tie that? 


Local High Hats finding themselves 
out of application blanks may save time 
by copying the questions on another sheet 
of paper and letting the applicant fill the 


(Hingham, 
Mass.) “Dear Jun- 
ior: Hingham has 
gone High Hat. 
Gave a party at 
my place the other night! ‘Table was 
decorated with one of Knox’s best ef- 
forts in the center, with a bordure of 
bachelor buttons, corkscrews, _ bottle- 
openers, and so forth. With the help of a 
few feet of rubber hosing and a giant cock- 
tail glass (the new European six-liter 
type), siphoning arrangements were con- 
structed in no time. Sufficient pressure to 
make swallowing so effortless as to be al- 
most unnecessary was attained by either 
elevating the reservoir or lowering the re- 
cipient. Please rush about a dozen more 
applications: We are taking these things 
seriously in New England. It is a part of 
our heritage. (Signed) H. T. H., Jr.” 


Doma Y, 
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A writer in the American Re 
view of Reviews claims that he 
traveled 3,745 
without seeing any evidence of 
drinking. He must have used a 
Wright Whirlwind Motor. 


recently miles 


According to an unofficial re- 
port, the practice of dumping 
confiscated liquor in the streets 
of New York will soon’ be 
stopped. Well, it’s about time; 
look at the condition of the pay 
ing now! 


Wee 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


Daniel Carter Beard, founder 
of the United States Boy Scouts, 
said: “I 
Bov Scout than be Presi 
dent.” So it would Mr. 


Coolidge ‘ 


recently would rather 
by a 


scems 


A German inventor claims to 
have perfected a machine that is 
capable of translating any lan 
guage into English. This would 
be just the thing to read an in 


surance policy with. 
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THE CLOSED CAR 


According to press re ports, the 
Turks ar 
the name 


considering changing 
of Constantinople to 
Mustapha Kemal. This 
like the work of the 
Tobacco Company. 


sounds 
Reynolds 


We gather from the papers 
that as soon as the Geneva dele 
gates can agree on how much to 
increase the size of their respec 
tive navies the Naval Limitations 
Conference will be brought to a 


successful close. 
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Popularizing the old-fashioned bathing suit. 
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Beach Nut 


The guards from the 
finally caught up with the escaped 
lunatic on the bathing beach. The 
day was warm, and the chase had 
been exacting. 

“Let’s go in for a swim befor 


asylum 


we return,” suggested Guard One. 

“What'll we do with this guy?” 
asked Two. 

“Take him with us.” 

So in they went and took their 
dip in the ocean. 


“Is your husband idle these 
days, or did he get that appoint 
ment as a prohibition agent?” 


“Ves.” 


A great many night club guests 
don’t wait fora raid to go under 
the table. The 


movie house 





cooling 


Two More 


The young things sat looking at 
the ocean. 

“And you shall wait at our door 
for me,” he was saying, “in a 
bungalow apron.” 

“And you will come running 
down the street with an evening 
paper under your arm.” 

“And we shall kiss, and I will 
give you my pay envelope : 

It was a ly rical night. The 
bats were homing in the belfry, 
cuckoos lilted in the trees, bees 
were drowsing in the bonnets. 


“My wife has eloped with my 
best friend.” 

“Who is he?” 

“I don’t know—I never met 
him.” 


“Jones is one pedestrian who 
happened to a bit of luck re- 
cently.” 

“What was that?” 

“He was hit by an ambulance.” 


The Greatest Predicament is 
shown in the case of the barber 
who contracted lockjaw. 


Clothier—This suit will wear 
like iron. 

Customer I'll take it, then 
I’m making a trip to Chicago next 
week. 


plant that got out of hand. 




















The Modern Arabian Nights 
Tale 

“My dear sir,” said the “Swiss 
Watch Maker, “I 


fully examined your watch and 


No. 37,269,580 


have care 


I report that the mainspring is 


in perfect condition, that every 
minute cog, wheel and bearing is 
in proper alignment and_ fune- 
tioning as it should, that the 
hands are sturdy and that I do 
not believe 
needed. 
breakage and your watch is thor- 
oughly clean. 


there is anything 


I can detect no signs of 


It is entirely un- 
necessary that I take it apart and 
clean it. would be a 
waste of time, for it is as clean as 
a hound’s tooth and as devoid of 
dust or grime as a surgeon’s oper- 


To do sO 


ating room. Always good to see 
you, of course, but your watch is 


in excellent shape.”—A. L. L. 


Lawyer- What grounds do you 
have for divorce ? 

Peggy—Well, I'm 
ain't 1? 


marrie d, 


“T was out in the 
veste rda\ ag 


country 


“Somebody have a picnic?” 


a h, the mosquitoe a 
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A 


Husspanp 


There’s no use shooting me, 


Janet. 


The public is all worked up over aviation and you wouldn’t get 
any space in the papers. 





COMING! 


The canoe-o- plane. Paddle your own on your vacation. 








I Lay Down the Law 


Believing firmly that obedience 
is one of the prime fundamentals 
of good citizenship, I have sought, 
their childhood 


vears, to inculeate in my 


from earliest 
own 
children a spirit of unquestioning 
submission to my slightest wish. 

I demand from them a prompt 
compliance with my every desire 
I exact 
from them an immediate acquies- 


as to their good conduct. 
cence to all instructions which I 
may see fit to give them, 

I expect them to obey, with 
cheerful alacrity, all of my com- 
mands, with a 


together willing 


observance of each requirement 
that I set forth for their guidance. 

I have consistently demanded 
the unfailing obedience of my 
children over 
time, but I 


cessful in getting it. 


—Marion E. Burns 


a long period of 
have never been suc- 
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THAR’S BARS IN THEM MOUNTAINS! 
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THE WINNERS OF THE 


Gentle readers, the dog days have 
come! 67,950 names were sub- 
mitted in J] UDGE’s famous dog con- 
test, and it took the editors many 
weary hours weeding out the mon- 
grels from the thoroughbreds. In 
order to get them into the spirit 
of the thing, they were kept on a 
diet of puppy biscuits and water 
for three days. They kept dog- 
vedly at their work, and although & 
they were dog tired at the end, 
they finally agreed on the follow- 


DOG CONTEST 


The puppies have already been 
shipped to their respective owners, 
direct from the Dingle Valley 
Kennels, New Jersey, and JupbGi 
sincerely hopes that they will find 
happy homes and make them all 
the happier. 





The editors of JUDGE regret ex- 
ceedingly that they could not 
award prizes to the hundreds of 
contestants who suggested the 
names of “Lindy,” “Carpenter” 


ing five as the prize winners. ; we and “Judge, Jr.” 
> 


Call him PROHIBITION—He’s left so many wet spots behind! 
Submitted by Mrs. Helen D. McKenna, 125 Gates Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Call him ROLLER-TOW EL—Because he goes around getting dirty. 
Submitted by Dr. G. B. Levin, 907 W. Franklin St., Minneapolis, Minn. 

Call him FLANDERS—That’s where the poppies grow. 
Submitted by Wm. A. Gray, 1304 W. Baltimore St., Baltimore, Md. 


Call him CHICAGO—Because he’s always shooting across the street. 
Submitted by J. D. Hambly, 340 Adelaide St., London, Ontario 


Call him WHO WAS THAT—Because he ain’t no lady! 
Submitted by Royce B. Howes, 1350 E. Jefferson, Detroit, Mich. | 











Tramp Tovrist—Boss, I’m busted and I’ve got to git to Denver. I thought mebby 
| we could make a trade. I'll trade ya my car for ten gallons of gas, how *bout it? 
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y Mauro Gonzalez 
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MAYOR 
JAMES J. WALKER 


Letter from a Caricaturist to His Mayor 


My Dear Jimmie: movies. You are a pocket edition. I thought 

Here I am at a Board of Estimates meeting.  a!! the Lilliputians were in Mexico where the 
All around are men bearing the burden of sun withers people. tuthless accents go on 
legality. From time to time you lead these men paper. A nose cuts into space with Irish de- 
into childish play. Here swings the ponderous termination. You raise an eyebrow with the in- 
pendulum of government. Well—so this is City haling of smoke. I add furrows on a legal 


Hall! Somehow you infuse into this meeting brow—the smiling lip that is a jester’s, and the 
the puerile humor of a high school debating little blue bead that is your eye. This eve has 


club. A civie proposal from the lips of a com not slept long, for there are prophetic shadows 
moner you transform into a vaudeville joke. A of a night in a Turkish bath. I say this be- 
twinkle in your eye says you enjoy it. The cause in a head where there’s room for the spice 
assemblage laughs. You have one advantage of wisdom crackers there must be tolerance for 
over a vaudeville funster. It’s a cinch to get a a pun from a caricaturist. You stroke your hair 
laugh from one’s subordinates. ‘ and light another cigarette. I draw a typical 

This is the first time I see you outside the boy’s cranium, (Continued on page 26) 
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Su Will you please tell me if this is the third turn 


le ft turn at the second cross-roads? 


A Misfit Merman 


The Conscientious Bather swam 
far out to sea. 

When, to his inadvertent land- 
ward gaze the bath-house was a 
mere dot upon the shore, he 
bunked into a U-No-Me canoe, 
rowed by a beautiful Lorelei. 

“Pardon me,” said the Lorelei, 
resting on her oars, “for bunking 
into your head.” 

“Pardon me,” said the Con- 
scientious Bather, treading water, 
“for bunking into your canoe.” 

Both = smiled. Instantly the 
Lorelei smiled, the Conscientious 
Bather fell in love. 

“Pardon me,” said he—‘‘I am 
Would 
you mind if I leaned awhile on 
the side of your U-No-Me canoe ?” 

“Lean to it,” said the Lorelei; 
“T am a bit balmy about your- 
self!” 

And so he leaned. And they 
chatted; talked about everything 
under the sun and the air and the 
sea. And as they chatted, they 
fell more and more deeply in love 
with each other. 

Presently cried the Lorelei in 
her impulsive fashion: 


tired; also I love you. 





STICK AROUND BABE 
‘AND PLEL' PUT YOUR. 
NAME ON RROADWAY 


“Do you see that officer on 
the bridge of that ship five 
miles away?” asked a captain 
of his lieutenant. “Ay, sir,” 
said Bloom staunchly. “Well, 
then, let him have one of our 
16-inch 
Bloom!” commanded Capt. 
Wrench. “Which eye, sir?” 
queried Bloom coyly. Did you 
ever see the beat of that? 


shells in the eye, 





“Jump into the canoe, my dar 
ling, and float with me to my 
island home!’ 

The Conscientious Bather 
paled, 

“IT couldn't think of it!’ he 
replied. 

“Calm your fears,” said the 
Lorelei; “there is a missionary in 
my island home, and he will 
marry us. Everything will be 
quite according to Hoyle tes 

“Couldn't think of it, couldn't 
think of it, couldn't think of it!” 
repeated the Conscientious Bather. 

“And why not?” implored the 
Lore le 1. 

“T must go home, I must 


ou 
— 


frenzied 


) 
home, I must go home,” 
he. 

“Are you married?’ sobbed the 
aquatic vamp. 

“Back to the Bath-House, back 
to the Bath-House, back to the 
Bath-House!” reiterated the Con 
scientious Bather. 

“And why, my love, O why r 


“Much as I would wish to fly, 
flee, flee, float, fetch with you, 


Lovely Lorelei, stern duty d 
mands that I be back e’er night 
fall.”’ 
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“Aha,” shrieked the Lorelei, 
poising herself to caress the gent 
with an oar, “there is, then, Some 
One Else!” 

“Never,” hoarsed the Con- 
scientious Bather in an agony of 
shame; “but I must be back ere 
nightfall, back to the Bath-House 
ere nightfall—because 7 

“Yes, yes, because——?”’ 


“This suit is hired!” 


—Cyrit B. Ecan 


Consolation 


I’m not in that mood for laughter, 
I'm not in that mood for play, 
I'm not in that mood for joking, 
Or shouting, “Hip, hip, hooray!” 


I’m not in that mood for kidding, 

I'm not in that mood for song, 

But there is one thing I am glad 
of: 

I’m not in that mood for long. 


—R. C. O. 


It doesn’t do you much good to 
have people pulling for you when 
vou have a rope around your neck. 


You can fool some of the people 
all of the time and all of the 
people some of the time but the 
rest of the time the joints are 


padlocke d. 





1937 TransaTLantic TripPer 
me—give me a good old slow 




















OUR TRAVELOGUES 


Telephone service in Persia 





showing group of 


Dervish es. 





howling 


2 


2 








None of those fast trips for 


3-hour plane. 


By Contrast 


The modern girl is not as dumb 
as she’s painted. But she cer 
tainly is painted. 


Ilim—What’s the matter 
you today? 

Her—I don’t know; I seem to 
be out of myself somehow. 

Him—Yeah? Well, let me 
know when you come back and 
I'll drop around. 


with 


Grayce—Percy says he fell in 
love with me because of my ex 
quisite taste in perfume. 

Diana—Won by a nose, eh? 














sala 
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THE WORLD'S MOST PITIFUL CASES—X 


The lad who learned to dance in order to become popular 


kT 





TO 
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You know there’s one sport in 
this here now country that’s on 
the down grade, and that’s golf! 

. it used to be an o!d men’s 
game and now it’s degenerated 
into a playground for Bond, In 
surance, Automobile and Adver- 
tising salesmen and their prey 
... some one ought to take hold 
of the game and pep it up! 


—t. 


So I’m going to start a golf 
club that is a golf club! ... and 
it will be laid out right 
Times Square now stands 


where 
this can be easily accomplished by 
razing all the buildings from 
t2nd Street to 49th Street, leav- 
ing George 
house . 


Olsen’s as a club 
° if this proves too ex- 
pensive we will merely tear down 
the Paramount edifice which wil! 
give us plenty of room for an 
eighteen-hole course and will help 
no end to beautify the city. 


Flo Ziegfeld will be the caddy 


master and he will be given carte 


blanche in se'ecting the caddy girls 
this will make the 
course one great big 


(Heh! Heh!) .. 


whole 
fairway! 
. and to keep the 
Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Fo!lies Girls from 
kicking, each player will be sup- 
plied with as many caddies as 
there are sticks in his bag so that 
the dear gels won't have to carry 
more than one stick apiece 

no player will be allowed to use 
more than a dozen clubs . . . any 
player caught kissing a caddy out 
of bounds will be disqualified. 





LWA T= 


Ail the greens will be made of 
concrete, covered with green vel 
vet and the traps and tee boxes 
will be filled with powdered 
sugar ... all water hazards will 
consist of champagne or beer and 
all balls landing in the water must 
be played from where they fal! 
... it will be considered unsports 
manlike to drink the hazards dr: 
in order to play the ba!!. 


Se 


There will be an orchestra 
stationed at each tee, also a com 
plete bar and a first class bar 
tender plays rs who cannot 
wait for a drink from tee to tee 
may rent a tee table (tee hee! 
and a tee table caddy from th 
caddy-house, at a slight extra 
Each player must 
furnish his own motor and chauf 
feur for going around the courts 
, there will be a free am 
bulance service for players unable 
to finish the course 
will be no 19th hole. 


Jupce, Jr. 


charge. 


there 






































They Love It! 


I. This is the story, my chil- 
dren, of a poor barber. His 
name was Joe Zivotto, and he 
had a mean little shop and 
catered to condescending feminine 
trade. 

“Cut my hair so, you,” Mrs. 
Grandeasy would command. And, 

“T want three curls, to fall 
right in this spot,” Miss Plusch 
would order. And to both of 
them, and to all the others, Joe 
would bow, and murmur: 

“Yes, modom. Exactly, miss. 
Just as you wish.” He was very 
poor. 

II. Then, one noon, rumi 
nating sadly on his lot, he de 
cided that life wasn’t worth 
while. With a fatalistic Sicilian 
snap of the fingers, he caught up 
the nearest bottle of pink scalp 
tonic and drained it to the last 
drop. 

“Ah-h,” he gaspe d, and blinked, 
a little appalled at his own dar 
ing. “Why don't I die?’ But 
instead he felt a mounting, reck 
less spirit boiling through his 
veins. He didn’t care, that was it. 
He was a superman—the wor!d 
was his apple. His customers 
pooh ! Worms ! 

At this moment Mrs. Grand 
easy rolled in, clanking with 
platinum, glittering with dia 
monds. She opened her lips, 
when = 

“Sit down there, you,” snapped 
Joe. “I, the artist, am going to 
eut vour hair right for the first 
time in your life! What do you 
know about it? Nothing! What 
do I know? Everything! Sit 
down!” 

“Gracious,” fluttered Mrs. G. 
But she sat down, blinking. And 
later, as she was pushed roughly 
out, Miss Plusch flittered in. “I 
want,” she began 

“Sit down,” snarled Joe, 
napping his shears. “J’m tell- 
ing you, set y 

Miss Plusch gasped, eves 
popping. Joe shoved her into 
the chair. 

Ill. Today, my children, 
Mon. Josef Zivotte is the most 
popular barber in the city. He 
greets and insults every fair cus- 
tomer in person. God knows 
why, but they seem to like it! 


—STANLEY JONES. 








Ves, the Municipal Tank Trolleys will be very popular nN 
hot weather. 








Business SECRETS 


Orange Ade The Orang The Aid 
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Junior—I saw you knock father down! 
Sisrer—IlMVhat of it? JI didn’t jump on him. 
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Editor, Norman Anthony Associate Editors, William Edgar Fisher, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth. 


Unsteady Volsteadery 


NE state that is candidly, unequivocally and 
() consistently wet is New Jersey. Now the 

Jersey Republicans, whe are sure to be in 
command in the next session, have promised the voters 
a referendum on Volsteadery. 

Under the gold dome of the State House at Boston 
there now reposes a petition bearing the signatures 
of a million citizens demanding a referendum in 
Massachusetts. In Arizona one chamber has com- 
mitted itself to a referendum. Five states, containing 
twenty per cent of our population, had their chance 
at Volsteadery last autumn, and all five of them, al- 
most with derisive whoops, turned thumbs down. By 
the time the next general election rolls round, several 
more legislatures ought to have given the slip to their 
Anti-Saloon League chaperons. 

Kermit Roosevelt, lately returned from Norway, 
declared that the reason the Norwegians threw pro- 
hibition out at the last election was that the weather 
there had been very cold and rainy. Shall we not 
pray the weather man to vouchsafe us here a good 
long spell of inclemency ? 


+ ¥ *% 


qivipeNnce that Germany is at last fully forgiven 

+ appears in the recent decision to admit her into 
the Fellowship of Rotary. The first German Rotary 
Club is soon to be formed, at Hamburg. Frank Mul 
holland, a former president of International Rotary, 
says: “The hitch in a sooner entry of Germany came 
from France and Italy.” Big-hearted American Ro- 
tarians would have let her in long ago. The whole 
idea of the brotherhood is to wink at the other fellow’s 
faults and stress his virtues. International relations 
generally could benefit by a little more back-slapping 
and first-name-calling. 


No Peace for Henry 
ee of hooey of the sicklier sort has been spilled 


over Henry Ford's Christian gesture to the Jews. 
The gentleman did in truth protest too much, and his 
forgivers were quite too holy in their forgiveness. 

E. G. Pipp, a former editor of the Dearborn In- 
dependent, says that the anti-Semitic articles were 
started in that paper in 1920 because Ford wanted 
to be President and figured that he would gain several 
Gentile votes for every Jewish vote lost. As to the 
current state of grace, Mr. Pipp says: ‘Henry Ford 
loves money. He loves power. He loves leadership. 





Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


He likes to be first in everything. Above all he wants 
the Ford name and Ford family to go down in history 
as the greatest in industry and finance.” Then he 
adds, ““He wants peace of mind.” 

It can’t be done, Henry. You can’t have money, 
power, leadership and also have peace of mind. 
And anyway, Arthur Brisbane won't let you. 


* - * 


A GOVERNMENT survey shows that there are now 
é four thousand aviation fields in this country. 
More than 200 cities have municipal airports ready or 
under construction. The fact that New York City 
has no landing field within the city limits serves to 
emphasize a present handicap to the development of 
passenger service by air. Planes will have to be able 
to land closer to the centers of our cities before the 
traveling public can begin to take them as a matter 
of course, 


The Broken Cycle 


fe years ago we talked about the “business cycle” 
as if it were a visitation from the gods, like an 
earthquake or a boil. Since then much water has 
gone over the dam and much gold over the counters 
of the Federal Reserve banks, and much wisdom has 
been driven into the heads of American business men. 
So that now Virgil Jordan, an expert economist, can 
say flatly, ‘““The business cycle in the old sense is a 
mere personification of the ignorance and lack of re- 
straint of business men themselves.” And Magnus 
W. Alexander, who certainly knows his industrialists, 
ean add, “There is no reason why there should be 
any more panics, and if we do have them they will be 
man-made rather than by natural ple nomena.” This 
marks a great change from the conception of the 
Business Man as all-wise and eternally right, but 
persecuted by the powers of darkness, witches, poli 
ticians, preachers, professors, idealists and theorists. 
Today’s business man, for all his greater volume, has 
the humility of the pupil. He has the inquiring, not 
the assertive, mind. He welcomes the technician with 
open arms. He dotes on charts and graphs. He 
tests theories instead of fighting them. Instead of 
claiming indepe ndence, he concedes interdependence. 
While he still has to watch the other fellow’s eyes 
and fists, he is paying a lot more attention to his own 
footwork. Prosperity is to him no longer a mys 
terious seesaw, but an engine which can be driven by 
organization and held steady by control. 
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IS PROHIBITION WORKING? 


A Nation-Wide Investigation Conducted by JUDGE 


TRY AN 
UNCLE SAM 
FIZZ 


yd 


DRINK 
LEGISLATED 


LIQUOR 
IT'S PURE 


A government operated speak-easy in Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. 
Editor, 
JupGE, 
New York City. 

When we arrived at the Penn- 
svlvania Station this morning, we 
looked for a guide and right away 
discovered a fellow named George 
who was in uniform. We told him 
we were investigators and that we 
wanted to investigate Pittsburgh, 
so he said fine and invited us to 
investigate his shoe shine parlor. 
However, we explained that we 
were interested in Prohibition and 
that we especially wanted to in 
vestigate Mr. Mullon’s system of 
government operated Under-cover 
Speakeasies, as we supposed it 
would be working great in the Sec. 
of the Inferior’s home _ town. 
Well, we were not disappointed. 

George said he knew where 
there was one just half a block 
from the station, and so we walked 
over with him. On the way he 
explained that we must be very 
careful and not let on that we 
were investigators. ‘You see,” 
George said, “the government 
operates these speakeasies for the 
public and the bootleggers. If 
Prohibition agents start drinking 
in them, that would make the 
bootleggers mad, and that would 
ruin the plan, whatever it is. So 
the agents have to drink some- 


so, 


where else, see? 


By this time we had come to a 
place that said: 
Aveust SpeviperG, Bitviarps 
Ladies and Gents 
“This is the place,” Georg 
said. He whispered to us to let 
him do the buying first, becauss 


(Continued on peqe 30 
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Be_taponna—Listen, Felix, if you are going to get into low 
shooting scrapes—doubtless over a woman—you can count me 


out as a friend! 
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wo of the hottest nights of 
the summer were ushered in, 


incompatibly enough, by col- 


ored shows. One of them is 
called “Rang Tang” and features 
the MM. Miller and Lyles; the 
other goes by the name of “Afri 
cana” and has the Mile. Ethel 
Waters in big type. 

The old complaint that these 
onyx exhibits lose half of their 
effect by cuckooing the white 
musical shows does not hold true 
of “Africana” at least. For here 
is an affair as black in spirit as 
any grumbler might wish. Nota 
mezzotint gent on the stage sug 
gests for a moment that he thinks 
he is Jack Buchanan and not a 
wench looks as if she’d even so 
much as nod to Ziegfeld on the 
street. This, despite the heat, is 
refreshing, because nothing is 
more of an anomaly than a black 
show that tries to be George 
White. “Rang Tang,” though it 
also has some very lively stuff in 
it, suffers from the latter ailment. 
I have nothing against colored 
ladies, at least when they are con- 
tent to be colored ladies, but when 
they come on with true Dilling- 
ham elegance and haut ton and 
hint that they’d be knockouts in 
Alfred Cheney Johnston photo- 
graphs, I begin to lose some of 
my old prejudice against their 
white sisters. 

“Africana” 
affectation. 


wins by its lack of 
“Rang Tang” fights 


against its posturing and suc- 
ceeds only by virtue of the fact 
that some of its members, notably 


a banjo ensemble in the first act, 
are so good that the over-layer of 
imitativeness is forgotten. 

The hoofing in both shows is, 
of course, excellent. But that is 
an old story. For almost every- 
one in the world, with the possible 
exception of Ned Wayburn and 
other such professors, knows by 
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(Booth)—The trials of 


and elsewhere. A comedy 


“Satur day's Children” 
wedlock in Manhattan, 
worth seeing. 


| The Squall” (48th St.)—The trials of anatomy 
in Spain. A play not worth seeing. 


“ Merry-Go-Round” 


Skits. 


(Klaw)—Some amusing 


“The Circus Princess’ (Winter Garden)—A 
big show with good tunes and good low comedy 
“Crime” (Times Square)—A 


drama dressed 


10-20-30 melo- 
up in Broadway clothes. 


The Second Man" (Guild)- 
servant comedy that I be 


A merry and ob 
lieve will entertain you. 


“A Night in Spain’’ (44th St.)\—Ted Healy 
Phil Silvers and a wiggler named 
Huera will give you your money's worth. 


Baker, Sid 


“Padlocks of 1927" (Shubert)—Texas Guinan’s 
heroic fight against awful stuff. 


“The Silver Cord’ (Golden)—Mother-love 
turned inside out, but not deftly 


“Tommy” (Eltinge)- 
neighbors’ children. 


For Little Willie and the 


“The Spider’ (Music Box)—A mystery 
drama played all over the theater. 


melo- 


“The Play's the 


French 


Thing” (Miller)—Amusing 
farce by way of Hungary. 





“Grand Street Follies’ 
here. 


Little)—There’s humor 


“Rang Tang” (Royale)—See this issue. 


“ Africana” (Daly's)—Same here. 


“ Her Cardboard Lover” (Empire)—Fair French 
farce-comedy, miscast. 


“The Mystery Ship” (Bayes)—Very dreary. 


“Rio Rita” (Ziegfeld)—An expensive and eye- 
filling exhibition, but I can’t say much for the 
principals. 

“Honeymoon Lane” (Knickerbocker)—Only 
fair. 


“Peggy-Ann” (Vanderbilt)—Ditto. 


“The Desert Song’ (Casino)—Ditto, 





“Broadway” (Broadburst)—You've 
seen it by this time. If not, hurry up. 


doubtless 


“The Constant Wife” (Elliott)—Intelligent and 
diverting sex comedy with La Barrymore in the 
star role. 

“Queen High’’ (Ambassador)—Not much. 

“One for AI” (Selwyn)—A darned sight less. 


“The Road to Rome” 
didn’t pop me. 


(Playhouse)—This one 


“The Barker’’ (Biltmore)—The tattoed man is 
the best feature of this treatise on the carnival 
shows. 


“The Ladder” (Cort)—Whew! 


“Hit the Deck” (Belasco)—Average song and 
dance stuff. 
“ Kiss Me” 


(Lyric)—See next week's issue. 


“The Mating Season” (Selwyn)—Ditto. 
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this time that when 
shaking a leg our darker fellow 
citizens are the simon-pure article. 


it comes to 


The way these tan boys and girls 
dance is enough to make the per- 
spiration roll off the foreheads of 
the producers of the white shows. 
It appears that about the only 
thing they can’t do with their feet 
is walk. There isn’t a moment 
that every last one of them isn’t 
as busy as a coroner in Holly- 
wood. To watch them and then to 
go around the block and look at a 
Caucasian troupe is like taking 
a squirrel to Philadelphia. 

Ethel Waters, star of the 
“Africana” revels, will be identi- 
fied as the brunette who makes 
phonograph records for the Co- 
lumbia Can Co. Although she is 
far from being a Florence Mills, 
she has a genial personality and 
a method for getting her numbers 


across. One or two of her risqué 
ballads prove fetching amuse- 
ment. As for Miller and Lyles, 


the stellar comedians of the other 
show, my enthusiasm has no 
trouble in remaining under per- 
fect control. They are funny 
once in a while, but they have a 
habit of picking up cues so slowly 
that half of their comedy falls 
with a thud. And some of their 
puns surely call for a barber 

Another thing that I notice 
about these entertainments is the 
falling off in looks in the girl de- 
partment. A few years ago, the 
licorice babies placed on view 
were anything but unsightly, but 
those on view at present are far 
from that. I can only conclude 
that all the good-looking ones are 
now married to wealthy French- 
men and have retired. 

In neither of the shows is the 
music above the stereotyped 
Broadway jazz thing, although 
here and there a bit of authentic 

(Continued on page 24) 
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The statistical department of a modern cigarette factory deter- 


mines the number of coughs in a carload. 


» V) “REnt 


There is certainly room for improvement in_ after dinner 


microphones. 
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This Flying Fever 


The other morning I walked 
down to the far edge of the 
meadow and stretched myself on 
the grass with a good book. It 
was a peaceful, drowsy day and 
the bees hummed a__ soporific 
lullaby to me. Suddenly a babel 
of voices seemed to penetrate 
through the noise of the insects. 
I looked up expecting to behold 
a visitor, but no one was near me. 

Then suddenly, in a flash of 
intuition, I realized that it had 
been given to me to understand 
the language of birds. I remained 
very quiet and gradually the 
chirping of a nearby group of 
sparrows became intelligible to 
me. They were all fluttering ex 
citedly about a little sparrow who 
hung his head very modestly. 

An old, venerable sparrow 
slowly flew from the limb of an 
ancient oak and, to the accom 
paniment of a chorus of “bravos”’ 
from the feathered folk, pro 
ceeded in splendid sentences to 
tell the younger bird how much 
the latter’s achievement was ap 
preciated and in what esteem he 
was held by his brothers. He 
pinned a tiny medal on the proud 
breast of the little bird and then 
the entire group flew away in for 
mation. 

A few minutes later a coura 
geous (or maybe curious ) sparrow 
hopped over to where I was 
sitting. 

“Hello,” he chirped. 

“Hello, yourself,” I answered. 
“Say, by the way, what was the 
celebration I just witnessed here 
—the pinning on of a medal and 
all the speeches ?” 

“IT thought you knew,” he 
answered. “We were just honor 
ing ‘Tiny’ Strongwing, the first 
baby sparrow to make a non-stop 
flight from the roof of Jenkin’s 
barn to the brook. Old Fuzzy 
feather, in the interests of bird 
aviation, offered a _ prize of 
twenty-five worms for the flight, 
and though ten birds entered only 
‘Tiny’ finished. Great littl 
aviator, ‘Tiny.’ He’s going to go 
after the thirty worm prize to 
morrow and will attempt to fly 
from the Methodist Church 
steeple to the old apple tree over 
there on the hill.” 

—A. L. L 
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- =e M Camille’’—Norma Talmadge at her worst 
s=SS, Y " ’ Cradle Snatchers’’—Cheap and humor 
viex \ Dearie’’— Rotten. , 
at... ji—__, 2 Evening Clothes"—The usual Menjou business ok 
fh x . n P 
~ b 1 Paris c 
U Fast and F urious’’—Neither 
Call it what you will,” ete 
The King of Kings \ story of the life 
= ; Jesus Christ, directed by Cecil De Mille 
INGED 1s a movie with a Lovers'’—Not bad 
4 Million Bi The one about the daughter 
good story and good acting who marries to suit her mother. Hopeless 
" . Vr Chaney ina slow Chinese 
gone wrong because of a eneeainanl 
, Naughty but Nice’ s 10t enough for y« 
flock of subtitles that read like ‘ — tion” —( ie nen 4 a ago 
Alexander Hamilton Institute ad photography. N ng worth mentioning 
, eat ‘ Ritzy One e little scene. Betty Brons« 
vertisements, or “How To Get loes very well 
. “ . — *The Unkr Lon Chaney more at home 
Into the Social Register in Three in gruesome ma 
“The Whirl Yout Very y ' 
Days, with Impeccable Grammar “Celen mak Paaialial = Santee’ 5 


’ > : +. ‘ rm: ” issue. 
at Your Finger Tips. “The Cellahene end the Murphus’ 
** Back to God's Country’’—As well 
Singed’’—Likewise in this issue. 


The Lighter Ones 
“The General’ —Buster Keaton’s latest 
Long Pants’’—Ditt« 


By sauntering through some 
real dramatic situations with quict 
restraint Blanche Sweet. as the 


dance-hall hostess who strikes oil 
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Ts good-natured jolly = old 
ladies in the audience went into 
when Mrs. Callahan 
poured beer down Mrs. Murphy's 
neck, so I may be wrong and 
The Callahans and the Mur 


phy 5” may be marve lous comedy. 


h vsterics 


However, I thought it was awful 
third-rate vaudeville slap stick 
with “Shure and the top o the 
morning to you” titles not making 
it any better, and I can honestly 
sav that I left with all my stays 
intact. 





and brings her boy friend to New | “Running Wild"—Fields doing his best 
- i e ‘ the circumstances 
York, did some very good acting. Time to Love'’—Raymond Griffith wi “( ‘rime AND PuNnisuMEeNT’ is 
Ihe direction was good and the Wedding I "es one of those dark, gloomy 
story moved along at a good pace. a better or 1 Phe Bia I Russian affairs The dramatiza 
: . : ° - c rice Glory e Big Parade Char . , 
Even with the irritating titles, Metropolis,’ “Secrets of a Soul,’ “The Belove tion of Dostoievsky S novel Wis 
“a ” ° ° Roque,” “Stark Love,”’ “Seventh Heaven’ and i 
Singed is a movie’ worth Way of All Flesh” —All very good and wort! 4 enacted by a group of Moscow Art 
seeing, Continued on page 29 
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Lapy PassENGER 
don’t you let ’im. 








Captain, if my little boy wants to steer 
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One of the G. F's. had a birth- 
day last week—we can’t wait an- 
other second to describe every 
one of the gifts. They were posi- 
tively the most gorgeous things. 

lirst—-she was given a divine 
pair of jeweled straps which are 
to be attached to opera pumps 
for dancing. Couldn’t you simply 
gloat over the agony this will 
save you of squinching up your 
toes to hold the pumps on? And 
really they were the most exqui 
sitely dainty things imaginable- 


we mean the straps. 


oP 
Next she received a_ parasol 
and bag to match. There was 
everything else in the world to 
match—shoes and bags, shoes and 
hats, belts and flowers—we were 
really surprised that anything 
else could possibly be matched 
up. But wonders never cease 
and the effect is stunning. The 
parasol and bag are made of 
brown silk and trimmed with 
bands of alligator. Doesn’t that 
sound marvelous? And it really 
is—quite, 
oo 
Tr 
Then there was the most novel 
ring we have ever laid eves on. 
The setting was very elaborate 
and it was set with a little toad 
carved from an amythyst. 
=> 
She also received the most ir- 
resistible little summer wrap. 
It was made of flesh georgette, 
beaded all over in a most elabo- 
rate design, with the most luscious 
peach fringe on it in the world. 
= 
And one more thing we must 
tell you about. A bracelet made 
of real snake skin. The snake 
was coiled around three times and 
bound together with heavy bands 


Hit 


' 


of silver. At the clasp there wa 
the most beautifully carved jade 
ball. 
~, 
=> 

We went to the loveliest beauty 
shop the other day. The work 
men were most attentive, and 
during the agonizing process of 
being beautified they serve tea or 
lemonade and sandwiches—gratis. 
We strongly suspect that it’s to 
make you forget your suffering 
so that you'll go away with the 
horribly distorted idea that you've 
discovered a painless beauty shop. 


Six Best Steppers 

“Sometimes I’m Happy” 

(Hit the Deck) 
“Me and My Shadow” (no show) 
“Hallelujah” (Hit the Deck) 
“The Cat” (no show) 
“Doll Dance” (no show) 
“Flapperette” (no show) 


mee 











Ohm, Sweet Ohm 


The girl was ushered into Mrs. 
Biltmore’s luxurious drawing 
room and a few minutes later that 
formidable dowager herself ma- 
jestically entered. 

“How do you do,” icily said 
Mrs. Biltmore, motioning the 
other to a seat, “I presume you 
are familiar with alternating and 
direct current switchboards and 
fully understand armature wind- 
ing and wire splicing.” 

The girl nodded assent. 

“You can make minor repairs to 
a dynamo and, of course, have had 
experience with thermostatic con 
trols and the operation of mag 
netos.” 

“Yes, ma’am.” 

“Are you thoroughly versed in 
electro-magnetics and insulation 
technique ?” 

“T am.” 

“Well, I think you'll do. My 
last kitchen mechanic — stupid 
creature—blew out fuses every 
time she attempted to cook a meal 
or do the wash. But I hope that 
your technical and engineering 
experience will result in better 
food and whiter linen for us. 
This way, if you please, to my 
electrically equipped kitchen. Be 
careful of that high power current 
line just by the stove.” 


—A. L. L. 








Morner—It is whispered that you and John aren’t getting on! 
“Nonsense! We did have some words and I shot him, but 
that’s as far as our quarrel ever went.” 
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The Blank Wall 


Once upon a time there was a 
wall and, though it may sound 
improbable, it was a blank wall. 
Not a poster besmirched its white- 
ness, not an advertisement marred 
its sheer, gleaming sides. School- 
boys had forborne to scribble 
upon it with multi-colored chalks. 
Long-suppressed artists had left 
no grotesque caricatures upon its 
sides. ‘Truly it was but a wall— 
a useless, uninformative, unpro- 
gressive wall. 

The civic fathers, noting the 
hallowed condition of this wall, 
grew worried. “Is there not,” 
they asked one of another, ‘some 
sign or inscription that we can 
place upon it? Think of the 
waste of space ! It might be sell- 
ing someone bread, or cheese, or 
coffee. It might announce a new 
discovery. It might point the 
way to an emporium or tell time. 
Verily, we should look into this 
matter.” 


And look into it they did. But 
research was fruitless. There was 
nothing left to be sold, nothing 
left to be said. Nobody had any 
more money with which to adver- 
tise. There was nothing more 
that could be prohibited. Already 
a great many walls within the 

















“Why did you kill your husband, Mrs. Billop?” 
“Oh, after a summer at the beach, I thought black and tan 
would be such a becoming combination.” 








city carried “No Smoking,” ““No 
Parking” and “No Loafing” 
signs. It wouldn’t have been very 
original to put these on the blank 
wall, now would it? 

Desperate at last, the civic 
fathers called in a genius from a 
neighboring city. And before him 
they laid their story. 

“Show me the wall!” said the 
genius, when he had heard the 
tale of woe. 

They took him to it, bewailing 
loudly as they went that there 
were no more things to advertise, 
nothing more to prohibit, and 
nothing more informative to be 
said. 

But upon seeing the wall the 
genius laughed. 

“An easy matter,” he said. 

Whereupon he took a piece of 
black chalk and printed upon the 
wall in huge round letters. And 
when he stepped back the civic 
fathers read these words: “DO 
NOT DEFACE THIS WALL.” 


Epwin Rourr 























Sue—John, old deah, I’ve a 
question to ask you. It may 
seem rather personal, and I 
hope you will pardon me for 
asking it, but as I was shop 
ping the other day, I saw you 
pass down the street with a 
lady in your car. Who was 
she? 

He—0Oh, yes. Certainly. I 
recall -quite clearly now. Of 
course, I’m not angry with you 
for asking—quite natural. So 
you thought she was a lady, 
eh? I’m sorry to disappoint 
you, Alice old bean, but she 
was not. No, she was none 
other than my uncle Culbreth’s 
half-grandmother from Car- 
boro.—Caro.ina BuCCANEER 


Recruiting Sergeant — Wot’s 
yer name and wot branch of the 
service d'ye want to be in? 

Perkins (who stammers)— 
Pup-p-p-p-pup-pup 

R. S. (writing)—Can't speak 
English and wants to join ma- 
chine-gun outfit. 

—Bvurrato Bison 


Who was the greatest trap- 
shooter of all ages? 

Hamlet’s uncle, “for he did 
murder most foul!” 

NORTHWESTERN PurpLe Parrot 


“What rent do you pay?’ 
“I don’t pay it.” 
“What would it be if vou did 
pay it?” 
“A miracle.” 
Rutcers CHaNnricLeer 
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Mamma—Daughter, let's get “So Jack has been injured and 
down to work and can the apple- is coming home from college?” 
sauce.—WeEsT Point Pointer “Yes, he sprained his ukulel 

finger.” —Cortumaia Jester 


“[ want something for fleas?” 
“Why don’t you get a dog?” 


—STANF r > : avi 
TANFORD CHAPARRAL “T’m goin to shoot the guy 


thash married my wife!” 
— 7 ee “Be shtill, be shtill. We don’t 
fey oo ; want no murdersh around here!” 
“Thish ain't goin’ to be no 
murder. “Thish ish goin’ to be 
shuicide.” 





—Pirr Panruer 


“Father is going to send 
abroad this summer.”’ 
“That's a good way to get edu- 











eated.” 
; -~ —Dennison FiamMinco 
— —_ —a | 
a got rimmed today.” 
“You did? Where?” “The doctor's here, sir.” 
“At the oculist’s.” “T can’t see him. Tell him I’m 
—Norre Dame JuGGLer sick.” Pirr PANTHER 
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“Say, lend me a dollar and I'll be eternally indebted to you.” 
“Yep, that’s just what I’m afraid of.” 
Wicttiams Purerte Cow 
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A little song entitled: “She 
worked for Rand MeNally’s and 
you should have seen her map.” 

Hamitton Royant Gapnoon 


Fratted—Where is the knife 
for this pie? 
Shocked Frater - We never 
serve knives with pie. 
Fratted—Then give me the ax. 
—NEBRASKA AWGWAN 


His girl had refused him, so he 
decided to commit suicide. He 
tried to shoot himself, but the gun 
would not go off; he could not 
hang himself—the rope broke; no 
poison stayed down long enough 
to take affect; slashing his wrists 
and trying to drown himself did 
not succeed someone rescued 
him each time; he went to 


Chicago, but in vain. He seemed 
to bear a charmed life. Then the 
girl told him that she would marry 
him. ‘The shock killed him. 


—DarrmovtTu Jack-o’-LantTern 





Decivs—Hail, Petronius! 
PETRONIt 5 =- Hail, h lu! 
Them’s ashes from Vesuvius. 


Yate Recorp 


Visitor—Does Mr. Burton, a 
student, live here? 

Landlady Well, Mr. Burton 
lives here, but I thought he was 
a night watchman. 

Notre Dame JUGGLER 





Frora—Why do you say 
that Henry was drunk? 
Fauna—JVell, he got on a 


street car and asked the con- 
ductor for a lower berth. 
—Georce WasHINGTon 
Guost 


At last comes the dav when we 
can see through women. 
—CENTRE COLONEL 


“Aha! Filbert Froder, now I 
have you in my powah! lor forty 
years I have pursued you o’er 
these mountains and now I have 
you where I want you.” 

“Gimme them papers, Filbert 
Froder!” 

“What papers?” 

“Them cigarette papers, Filbert 
Froder!” 

—Westr Point Pointer 


Our co-eds are so dumb they 
sign up for all the romance 
languages. 


—M. I. T. Voo Doo 





Dum What's your hurry? 


Beti—lI’ve an appointment 
with the dean. 

Dum—His office is not in 
that direction. 

Bei I know it. 

—OreGonN Orance Owi 


“That,” said the guide, “that is 
a picture of A Gentleman, ex 
ecuted by Y. Stimpf!” 

“Good for him; I'd have done 
it myself.” 
—Darrmovutu Jack-o’-LANTERN 


French Prof.—How would you 
ask for water in Paris? 

Student Who would want 
water in Paris? 


—Caro.ina BuCCANEER 


She—What’s the difference be- 
tween dancing and marching? 

He—I dunno. 

She I thought so. 
—Westrern Reserve Rep Car 
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Housr What is the differ 
ence between a college student 
and a bird fancier? 

Ovr—Spring it before I 
change my mind. 

Hovse—A bird fancier loves 
his pets. DARTMOUTH 

Jack-o’-LANTERN 
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Why 4 out of 5 make 


this great sacrifice 


Pyorrhea continues to wage a victorious war, 
undermining health and youth, disfiguring the 
features of the face, often causing such ills as 
rheumatism, anemia and stomach troubles. And 
4 persons out Of § past 40 
render to this enemy. 

You can provide protection against Pyorrhea. 
Just go to your dentist for an examination at least 
twicea year and start using Forhan's forthe Gums 

This dentifr ce contains Forhan's Pyorrhea 
Liquid used by dentists everywhere. When used 
regularly, it thwarts Pyorrhea or checks its 
course if used in time. It firms the gum tissue and 
protects teeth against acids which cause decay. 

Keep your gums strong and healthy. Keep your 
teeth white and free from decay. Use Forhan’s 
Its taste is pleasant and refreshing. Teach your 
children to use it. It is health insurance. At all 
druggists—35c and 6oc. 


Formula of R. J. Forban, D. D.S. 
Forhan Company, New York 
Forhans for the gums 


MORE THAN A TOOTH PASTE 
-IT CHECKS PYORRHEA 


many younger) sur- 








Don’t Catch Your 
Clothes on Splinters 
Annoying, isn’t it to keep catching 


your clothes on a splintered chair 
or board around the house? 


PLASTIC WOOD 


fills in the crack or splinter, and 
anyone can use it. It is a wood 
compound of the consistency of 
putty, and as easily moulded, but 
it hardens into solid wood! In- 


valuable for repairs around the 
home—loose casters, drawer pulls, 
tiles, tool handles; door, floor, or 
baseboard cracks; used screw holes 
—and when hardened, it adheres 
to metal, wood, stone or fabric. 


14 Ib., 35c.; one pound $1.00 
Sold by Hardware and Paint Stores. 
Send coupon if they cannot supply you 
ADDISON-LESLIE COMPANY 
203 Bolivar Street, Canton, Mass. 


Please send me \& Ib. can of PLASTIC 
WOOD for which I enclose 35c. 











Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16) 
Ethiopian pops out to encourage 
the audience for a moment. But 
for the most part the tunes are 
simply George Gershwin and Sig- 
mund Romberg blacked up. At 
least two of the numbers in “Rang 
Tang” are clearly of Winter 
Garden origin, as far removed 

from Harlem as can be. 

The best features in “Afri- 
cana’’—aside from the dancing, 
which, as I have noted, is admir- 
able in both 
Waters’ 
courtroom sketch, some harmony 
by the Taskiana quartet, and a 
“Banana Maidens’ number pat- 
terned after that of Josephine 
Baker, the idol of Paris and Italy. 
The high points of “Rang Tang,” 
aside from the banjo number 
alluded to, are the spirituals sung 
by the men of the company, an 
airplane dialogue by the featured 
comiques, and an amusing little 
fatty named May Barnes. 

The poorest features of the 
first named exhibit are the Wini- 
fred and Mills Chinese vaudeville 
act that must be at least four or 
five years old, an imitation of the 
Mitty and Tillio acrobatic act by 
a couple of darkies billed as Baby 
and Bobby Goins, and a cakewalk 
that goes back to the heyday of 
William McKinley. The poorest 
in “Rang Tang” are a pathetic 
attempt to copy the Tiller girls 
sort of chorus number, a Queen 
of Sheba spectacular number that 
is good for a laugh, and Miller 


shows—are La 


warblings, a comical 





“I’d like a piano piece, 
please.” 

“Sorry, but we don’t sell ’em 
Ya'll have t’ take 
a whole piano.” 

—PerLe MELE 


that way. 








and Lyles’ essay to be Ward and 
Vokes in the last act. 

If any more colored shows are 
going to be produced in the near 
future, I pass out a few sugges- 
tions with my customary gener- 
osity. There is some excellent 
material up in Harlem that the 
present impresarios have appar- 
ently overlooked and that would 
add considerable bounce to any 
black evening. There is, for ex- 
ample, Maude Harrison, to be 
found at Small’s “Paradise,” 
whose dance negotiated while 
squatting on the floor is the 
tastiest thing of its kind this side 
of Havana. There is, for in 
stance, the chubby song and dance 
autumn-leaf who 
against the tables at the “‘New 
World” and makes plain-clothes 
men forget not only their duties, 
but their wives and _ children. 
And there is, surely, the comely 
little Chicago blackbird who 
makes things lively at the “Nest,” 
to say nothing of Marjorie Sipp 
with her “My Heart’s a Play 
ground.” 
colored revue a great deal. 


PRAY CERES | 


. Give a sentence withthe word 9” ® 


brushes up 


These would help any 




















TRAIN £ SICKNESS 
Mothersill’s prevents exhaustion, 
nausea, dizziness and faintness of 


Train Travel. Journey by Sea, 


Train, Auto, Car or Air in Health 
and Comfort. 33 
7sc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or dire@ 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 











Tonic Appetizer 
For 52 Years BITTERS 
pitt or binsina, 


C. W. Abbott 


/ BOW LEGS? 


THIS GARTER (Pat'd) 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 
IF LEGS BEND IN OR OUT 


Free Booklet—Plain Sealed Envelope 
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*The above unsolicited 








TOBACCO™; 
“THE BEST PIPE SM 








smoking. Vast multitudes—men whose opinions 
may be divided on a thousand subyects—are united 
on this wonderful smoking tobacco. 

Light up your pipe—filled with Old Briar 
Tobacco. Draw in 1ts ripe fragrance, its full, pleasant 
aroma. Smoke it awhile. Enjoy its natural tobacco 
taste, its rich body. Notice how cool it 1s—and 
how extra smooth. 

Years of scientific knowledge in the art of mel- 
lowing and blending and generations of tobacco 





“Tt came, and is the best tobacco 


I b d!”? : * culture have gone into the production of Old 
ever smored. Justice ———— Briar Tobacco. Step by step Old Briar has been 
developed—step by step perfected. 

Of all the pleasures man enjoys, pipe smoking 
costs about the least. 


uch convincing praise for Old Briar Tobacco 
from such a pipe smoker means far more to 
you than anything we can say. Old Briar is > amen 

bringing back to pipe smokers all of the old peace, athid om, te Pingel ge "Woe tarde aeaaiided cae 


us and we will send you a supply by prepaid Parcel Post at regular Dealer’s pric 
contentment, satisfaction and solid comfort of pipe Pt pee! ren ame hay spleens “oe pen mana ae 


UNITED STATES TOBACCO COMPANY, RICHMOND, VIRCINIA, U.S.A. 


IF YOUR DEALER DOES NOT HAVE OLD BRIAR 1 


Mail this coupon to United States Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va., U.S. A. 
Se. ~ n ousands have found so m extr ors mentin « pipef le of ol 
SPECIAL OFFER: s Y + hang ds have foun och ext a ”y nt pipefu 


7. 


f . d rantee ho gon St v0 u, too, wil d it is the best toba 2 708 
ever smoked. On receipt of aoa nienet on with your name and address, we will Ay you the regular 50e. ‘sine 
praise is fom a jv BE Old Briar Tobacco In addition we will send you a 25c pac chage ¢ Old briar oxtre— if you send us your dealer's 


mame Send no money, but pay the postman only 50c when he delivers the tobacc 


who used this coupon 3 
Print Name. -.-.....-.. 

DE nc Westie ka eewene 
City and State 


e 


ey Be I, 6 ook eicccewdscsdwecnses 
ae ee ae eT ee ee ee ee ee ee 


If you prefer—send stamps, money order c or r check with coupon. a 
Tear out coupon now, while it’s handy. J.3-6-27 8 
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Tue Maipen (drowsily ) 
it’s making such a funny noise. 


Judging the Stars 
(Continued from page 6) 


° There you go again—to engage 


s in the official business of standing 
Tb on the City Hall steps to be 
photographed with one more of 

America’s flickering celebrities. 
Holes have been worn into the 
aged stones with this procedure. 
You are now sitting atop an open 
car with Lindbergh; in the rain 
with wilted panama you laugh 
with Commander Byrd. You are 
Your forty-six years 





not solemn. 


have left you the jocular boy of 
Extremely Mild | an Irish immigrant. Clattering 
echoes of applause. It’s good 
é theater to watch you go through 


S R li f your official duties. You have not 
(\~- 











vet shed the garb of an habitual 
leading man. 
~f 


me » 


joa 


y >> 6 BeELLans 






| 


} 






















») t e 
ed t 


iy j ' 


= : . . 
= pred f ‘ 
= t v J 
; yh 44 Ie ; fais: hi } : 
i EO t fi TRY 0 tote 
he at NA GAS 8 UVF 


Harold, dear, stop the gramophone; 


Lonpon OPINION 


This ambulant artist follows 
you to the Aldermanic Chamber. 
The hall is filled with Italian- 


Americans of New York’s poli- 


tical web. You march in. They 
acclaim you. Your Municipal 
Band greets you with music. 


There is no man yet beyond the 
infatuation for the display of 
pomp and power. Scattered mem- 
bers of Mussolini’s Black Shirts 
raise right arms in tribute. You 
are to receive a decoration from 
the king of Italy. You pull a 
silken ‘kerchief from a_ breast 
pocket and wipe the exultation 
from a troubled forehead and the 
lustre from a shiny nose. 

His Excellency, the Italian Am- 
He lauds your 
qualities. In an aside you say 
something. One of the princes of 


bassador speaks. 








Vea | Hot 
‘lg = | Hot water 


= = Sure Relief | 


ELL-ANS 


FOR INDIGESTION 


25¢ and 75¢ Pkg's Sold Everywhere 


CLARK’S FAMOUS, 
CRUISES | 


1928, Round the World (west- | 
1928, to the | 





















Jan. 16, 
ward), $1250 up; Jan. 25, 





Mediterranean, $600 up. Europe stop-over. 
Mediterranean, each Summer; $600 | 
Rates include hotels, guides, drives, fees. 

Clark Times Bidg., N. Y. 


Cortez CIGARS 


Norway- 


Frank C. 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST 
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I like my wife in clinging gowns. 
Yes, the longer they cling the better you like them. 


—PrARSON’S 




















your own retinue listens. I im 
agine you say, “This decoration 


business is a lot of horse harness!” 


It is, if one thinks of a gross of 
medallions given to fliers for 


flirting with mermaids in mid 
ocean. Now a bit of engraved 
gold hangs on your neck. You 
know it’s all bologna! You are 
getting a slice of the phosphorous 
hypocrisy that is diplomacy. As 
one Black Shirt to another you 
accept. You say you will always 
wear it. I know you won't. It 
would look funny at the theater. 
And what will your Broadway 
and mine say? 

You tell the Ambassador you 
are grateful. This is a solemn 
occasion. But you will kid right 
in the center of ceremony! You 
must have your laugh. So you 
say. “I’m glad I don’t have to 
pay dues to belong!” Whereupon 
Black Shirts again raise right 
arms in most silent homage. It 
wouldn’t be like Mussolini to fill 
public coffers by collecting dues 
from decorated personages. 


* * *% 


Aside from all this, Jimmie, I 
think you are a colorful littl 
character. I like your intentional 
staccato; the fecundity of your 
phrases. I am for traditional 
decorum in government but as a 
showman you put the dramatic 
into a routine business. In the 
last analysis, solidity of thought 
and showmanship, make typical 
public men, The statemanship of 
a Balfour is barren when shorn 
of its element of drama. Policy 


_—~ 





Prumper—Hot dog! What 
a swell leak! 



































All for One 


An Advertisement of 
the American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


A SLEET storm descends, 
carrying down trees and 
wires. A wind turns out- 
law and blows down a pole line. 
Or-some swollen river rampages 
through a circuit of destruction. 

But wherever angry nature 
attacks the Bell Telephone Sys- 
tem there are repairmen trained 
to meet the emergency, and 
everywhere trained in the same 
schools to the use of the same 
efficient tools. Supplies of sur- 
plus equipment and materials 
are kept at strategic points 
whence they may be rushed by 
train or truck to the devastated 
area. 

Throughout the Bell System 


> 





ail construction and prac- 
tice are standard, so that 
men and supplies, when 
necessary, may be sent from one 
state or company to another. 

There are twenty-five Bell 
Companies, but only one Bell 
System—and but one Bell aim 
and ideal; stated by President 
Walter S. Gifford as: 

“A telephone service for this 
nation, so far as humanly pos- 
sible free from imperfections, 
errors and delays, and enabling 
anyone anywhere at any time 
to pick up a telephone and talk 


1 


hie 
to anyone else anywhere else in 
; 

this country, clearly, quickly 


and at a reasonable cost. 





does not travel far if personality 

stirs not public imagination. A _ | 
joke is trivial, but, nevertheless | 
human. You make government | 
more pleasant. My hat is off to 
you, Jimmie, because as a show 
man you tread the light avenue 


Humor. 


Believe me, affectionately, 
Your humble servant, 


Mavro Gonzacez 





Puts - Calls 
ay Sy artmages 


York Stock Exchange 


May be utilized as insurance to pro- 
tect margin accounts; to supplement 
margin; and in place of stop orders. 
Profit possibilities and other important 
features are described in Circular 
sent free on request. 





Quotations furnished on all listed 


Securities 


S. H. WILCOX & CO. 


Cstablished 1917 


66 Broadway New York 
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Stores approved as 
Reymer Agencies 
are supplied direct 
from Reymers’—en 
suring freshness and 
careful handling. 


Dealer inquines invited 


CA WELCOME GIFT for 


the Summer ‘Vaeationist 
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MADE BY REYMER & BROTHERS, INCORPORATED. PITTSBURGH, PA..SINCE 1846 














Most Smiles 
Per Dollar 


Your happy face 
will smile right 
back at you when 
you begintoshave 
with Barbasol. 
No brush. No 
rub-in. No after- 
smart. Try Bar- 
basol—3 times— 
according to di- 
rections. 
‘*Mister, you’re 
next!” 


Barbasol 


For Modern Shaving 





The Barbasol Company 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


I enclose 10c. Please send trial tube. 


Name 


Address 








WHY 


GO TO 
| THE SEASHORE? 


Bathing Girl 
Numbah 
| of 
JUDGE 


will be out next week and 


| The 
| 
| 


will save you a long hot 


trip to the seashore 


YOU SHORE SHOULD 
SEE THE SEASHORE 


| NUMBER OF JUDGE! | 











Judge’s Own 


Contributor’s Corner 






Ruth Eastman 


Ruth Eastman is the nom de 
plume used by Katharine Cornell 
for her drawings in Jupce. This 
pleasing female artist is also the 
inventor of the renowned “‘Ward 
Eight” cocktail, discovered when 


she was head barkeep at the 
famous Eldorado Bar in San 
Francisco. Miss Eastman, or 
rather Miss Ederle (for she 


rarely uses her real name) is in 
her sophomore year at Swarth- 
more, where she keeps the college 
agog with her madcap pranks. 
Such public figures as Stanley 
Baldwin, Bo-peep, and Machi- 
avelli have attended her midnight 


chafing-dish orgies. Miss Tal- 
madge (her professional stage 
name) occupies herself in odd 


moments with latticework, one of 
her numerous hobbies. Her pet 
avocation, however, is hewing 
close to the ground, letting the 
chips fall where they may. She 
smokes only Nebos and Ziras. 


“I regard Mr. Bernard Shaw 
as one of the greatest men living 

if not the greatest,” says Dr. 
Ludwig. Mr. Shaw, we believe, 
has rather more definite views on 
the same subject—Hvumorist 


A man in Kent keeps snails as 
pets. We understand that he has 
some difficulty in retaining the 
services of gardeners, who com- 
plain that the snails snap at their 
heels during digging operations. 

—Hvmorist 
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Judging the Movies 


(Continued from page 19) 
Theater actors, and the picture 
was directed by Robert Weine, 
who directed ‘The Cabinet of 
Doctor Caligari.” I always get 
a headache after reading Dostoi- 
evsky for an hour, and the movie 
had the same effect on me, so that 
probably 
other. 


proves something or 

The sets were reminiscent of 
“The Cabinet of Doctor Caligari,” 
but after the breath-taking per- 
spectives of “Metropolis” they 
seemed a bit amateurish. That is, 
the Germans have developed their 
own technic in backgrounds and 
angles along the rules of dynamic 
symmetry, but since “Crime and 
Punishment” other directors have 
gone much further than did 
Weine. 

“Crime and Punishment” is not 
a good movie, however, simply 
because it is slow and awkward. 
It does not build up effectively 
to the murder, as did “Variety,” 
nor does it move, as did “The 
Cabinet of Doctor Caligari.” It 
is a faithful adaptation of the 
novel, and no doubt the task was 
not easy, but the result is not 
especially good entertainment. 
However, Weine and his cast 
made a sincere and commendable 
effort, and if it was a flop, it was 
a flop in the right direction. 


» & etre Movies,” writes our 

* Cleveland correspondent, “are 
popular in Ohio, I find. Audiences 
sing and like it whenever they 
have one of these music-and-word 
films.” For fear that some such 
yodeling fad will strike New 
York, I have already sent a requi- 
sition to the editor for one piccolo, 
size 111%. 
grandmother. 


Singing movies, your 


| WANDERED into the Universal 

projecting room by mistake the 
other morning and sat for about 
thirty minutes of a dramatization 
of Curwood’s “Back to God’s 
Country.” It was running over 


with French-Canadian subtitles, 
and even with Renée Adorée I 
thought ze movie was one ver, 
ver’ dam bad job, M’sieur. 











We can be thankful nature's 
laws do not call for Federal 
enforcement. 


ee 
Judge pays $5 for each one printed 
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“ACE HIGH” WITH THE YOUNGER 


RDINARILY,this modern 
generation scorns precedent. 
History is nevertheless re- 
peating—in a way which we 
find interesting and gratify- 
ing. Something about Fatima 
—its greater delicacy, its 
more skillful blending of 
flavors—has made it, as in 


other days, an outstanding 
favorite with the younger set. 
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everywhere! 





S TOBACCO CO 


PstHe news showed a newsreel 

this week with a very funny act 
by that popular comedian, Calvin 
Coolidge. 


Mr. Coolidge was pic- 
tured out in the West somewhere 
wearing alpaca pantaloons and 
surrounded by cowboys. Later he 
emerges wearing chaps, with his 
name lettered on the sides. He 


SEM UGK 


Here lies an Editor of JUDGE. 
He died from eating poison 
fudge 


Sent by the one who all her life 
Was not a lad y—but a wife. 
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achieves some very comic effects 
by walking around in these, and 
Pathé missed a great opportunity 
by not carrying the sequence 
through and showing him without 
any pantaloons, which I think 
would have been a knockout scene, 


In Belgium recently, a man who 
was about to be married was ar- 
rested. The police, of course, do 
not always arrive in the nick of 
time. —Hvumorist 
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“Drive me to the East 
End,’ he commanded 


the London cabby. 


‘‘Whereabouts in the 
East End, Gov’nor?”’ 
“Clear to the end!” 

“But no one ever goes 
there,” the astonished 


cabby replied. 


“I know it—that’s why 
I'm going,” was the la- 
And Jack 


London lived for months 


conic answer. 


in the unspeakable filth 
of the East End of Lon- 
don, getting material for 
his book, “People of the 
Abyss,” that shocked all 
England at the begin- 


ning of the century. 


He wrote earnestly and 
sincerely of life as he 
saw it. His stories are 
being appreciated now 
by another generation— 
if you have never read 
London you should avail 
yourself of this oppor- 


tunity! 


HAWKINS PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 
627 West 43rd Street 
New York, N. Y. 

Here is a dollar. Send the two 
volumes of Jack London postpaid to: 
Name 
Address 


City. . Nadadkin sd bwwanaunmnwens 
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THE 
CALI 
OF THE 
WILD 
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AGUI 
LALFI 
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We offer 


volumes 


these two 
containing his 
most noteworthy — short 
stories, over twenty in 


all. The 
bound in gold stamped 


books are 


covers and printed on a 
fine quality paper. Orig- 
inally this comprehen- 
sive selection appeared 
in three volumes and at 
a high price—this two 
volume set will be sent 
to you for $1.00 post- 


paid. 





Just slip the clipping and 
a dollar in an envelope 
for the two volumes— ideal 
books to take with you 


on your vacation. 
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Is Prohibition Working ? 


(Continued from page 1+) 


there were certain mysterious 
government regulations about 
buying whiskey in these Under- 
cover Speakeasies. I and Mr. 
Gordon said we _ would. We 
walked in the place and on 
through the front room, which was 
filled with billiard tables, into a 
smaller room. “This is a govern- 
ment-owned speakeasy!” George 
hissed warningly. I and Mr. 
Gordon were impressed with th 
idea. 

George then walked down to 
the far end of the room, where 
there was a man standing behind 
a bar polishing glasses. He put 
his left foot on the rail, took two 
dollars from his right pocket, 
looked at the man behind the bar 
straight between the eves and then 
whiskey 
please.” The bartender took a 
bottle from the shelf, filled three 
glasses, and gave George twenty 
cents change! It was the most 
amazing thing I and Mr. Gordon 
have seen on our tour, and we felt 
mighty proud of our government. 

George then explained Mr. 
Mellon's idea. “By running these 
Under-cover Speakeasies,” he 
said, “the government can under- 
sell the felons who dare to break 
the law (we dropped our heads in 
shame at the thought) and still 
sell whiskey to the public at a 
fair price. Then all the boot 
leggers will have to sell their stuff 
to the government speakeasies— 
only, of course, they're not sup 
posed to know these places are 
run by the government—and then 
any month the government wants 
to cut down on drinking it can just 
call these bootleggers together and 
say: “If you don’t stop selling 
us whiskey, you bad fellows, we'll 
have you arrested for breaking 
the law! See?” I and Mr. Gor- 
don were staggering by this time 
at the genius of the idea. 

George said he thought it was 
a corking idea and that if our 
government turns it down he 
knows a dozen governments that 
will snap it up. 

Patriotically, the Committee, 

Boozy Warers, 
GuMsHoE Gorpon. 


said: “Three sours, 
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Judge’s X Word Puzzle No. 15 
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Submitted by Richard Henderso», Roche 



















































Horizontal 
1. Name something that is a gambol 4 
6. Name a strong supporter for women (obsolete ‘5 
il. What is the call of the golf bug? 46 
12. Who was a son of Seth? (Biblical). ‘ 
13. Who wrote Treasure Island (first and last i 49 
15. What is broken if named? 50) 
17. What is the little companion of “eit - 
18. What is a good thing to take on an’auto ride? . 
= What did our parents figure on? - 
24. Give another inane ple dig for 
25. What kind of j joint is often exposed these days e 
26. What kind of racket is often taker 9 
28. What little fruit has a kick in it? 
,) Name an abbreviation sig g } 4 
Name a busy little ct. 5 
What 1 nakes a whale of a good ca r 6 
What people have a lot of dougt 
38. Who is very fond of his ‘ 2 
39. What is the heroine’s name in Dickens’ “Bleak 8. 
House"? 9 
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same a French preposition meaning “of 

Name a Presidenti ga 

\ 

‘ame Congressio ega 

- : 

Vhat people like al 

To affirm 

u 

Wha some we 
1 4 prepos 

‘ame a Spanis 

What n't b ave j 

Nan thir rung 

What f the 


rth is at the 


pa r 
tween the North and South Poles? 








what ws rd precludes repetition? 
W he lo little fist yme fr , 
Name a mea f transp " ( 
In what place is a tle potato apt t 

in the soup? 
What suggests wisdom b w g 
What is a good | ? 
What is it some people use for butter or f, rw 
What kind of person is ge . 
What lo poor « neing partners dance on? 
Give a word s " ous with swig; nip, 
What do darkies wear over their heads? 
What is a doctrine ca ’ 
Name a natic organization (init.). 





What article of apparel is fie ira vely speaking, 
lost in many games of chance ’ (plu.) 

What is seen in any window? 

What sea-fish ascends rivers t« 

What fruit l 


machinery 


) Spawn? 
| that lubricates the 
nent? 


— do prot sibition ager its do when they want 






ry 


Ww = etie New York boy 's playgroun 

What prevents the flow of liquid? 

What is the most brilliant feature of many old 
men? 

What sort of “‘tie” does marriage often end in? 

What are the conditions of heat and cold called? 
(abbr.). 

What adverb means in addition, still, besides? 

Of what state is Richmond the capital? (abbr 

In what direction from Kansas City is Nashville? 
(iait.) 
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THE ELECTRO THERMAL COMPANY 
C972 Main Street Steubenville, Ohio 
u live West of the Rockies, mail your inquiry t 
The Electro Thermal Co., Suite 69-R 
303 Van Nuys Bldg., Los Angeles, Calif. ’ 
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Tue Big Man 


I say, you’ve had a narrow escape. 





I’ve just 


. , . ++ 
caught someone tying your car to my dog’s tail—Humortist 


Householder —So, my good 
man, you are in straitened cir- 
circumstances ? 

Hawker — Straightened! _ Sir, 


if I was twins I'd be parallel. 
—ANSWERS 


Judge—Guilty or not guilty of 
this charge of murder? 

Prisoner—None of yer busi- 
ness! 

“Thirty 
court!” 


days — contempt of 
—Co..irr's 


It was little Jacky’s first ex 
perience in a train, and the suc 
cession of wonders had reduced 
him to a state of astonishment. 

When the locomotive plunged 
into a tunnel there came from his 
corner sundry grunts indicating 
dismay and suspicion. Then the 
train rushed into daylight again, 
and a voice was lifted in profound 
thankfulness and wonder. 

“Lumme! It’s tomorrow.” 


-Tir Birs 


Judge—And you really carried 
out this theft by yourself. 

Accused — Yes, your honor; 
nowadays there is no one left 
whom one can really trust. 

-Firecenpe Braerrer, Munich 


There are over one million laws 
in force in the United States. 
Another one is evidently needed, 
making murder illegal in Chicago. 

—Lonpon OptInion 


Once and For All 
“B-r-r! It’s chilly in 
Has the stove gone out?” 
“Yes, it has.” 
“Well, why don’t you light it?” 
“Ican’t. It went out—with the 
instalment collector.” 
CHRISTIAN SCIENCE 


here. 


Montror 


Scientists say that the sun will 
last us another 15,000,000,000 
years. Longer, we should think, 
judging by the economical way it 
shines in the summer. 

Lonpvon Opinion 


Mr. Wu has been appointed 
Foreign Minister at Nanking. 
The new official will now doubt- 
less occupy a little corner in many 
a cross-word puzzle. 

—Passinc SHow 


Diplomacy 
Bootseller—I can see that your 
real size, Madame, is three. At 
the same time, you will find fours 
so comfortable that I might al 
you to wear 
-PEARSON'S 


most recommend 


fives. 


The Wife—I took the recipe 
for this cake out of the book. 

Her Husband (sampling the 

thing)—You did perfectly right. 

It never should have been put in. 
—ANSWERS 


The Bruiser—Wot you wanter 
remember abaht fighting is this. 
You've always gotter fight wiv 
intelligence, see? 

Simkin—Y es, quite; but it can’t 
always be done—what? 
you can't find a smaller man? 

—PErarRsoN’s 


Waste of Breath 


Mother—Now, Jimmy, sup- 
pose you were to hand Willie a 
plate with a large and small piece 
of cake on it, wouldn’t you tell 
him to take the larger piece? 

Jimmy—No. 

Mother—Why not? 


Suppose 


Jimmy—Because it wouldn't be 


necessary,! 
CHRISTIAN SciENCE Monitor 








He—Pardon me, but is this your handkerchief? 
Sue—Thanks very much, but as a matter of fact, it wasa’t 


you I meant. 


—Passinc Suow 

















LDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. Y. 























What do you do with your 

spare time? That is the 

secret of most failures—too 
much spare time! 


Take the case cf Oscar 
Whimpersniff, pictured at the 
right. For years Mr. Whimper- 
sniff was considered a failure. 
During his spare time he tested 
old alarm clocks. Later he 
repaired buggy whips and once 
secured employment as a chew- 
ing-gum taster. He also com- 
plained of broken arches. But 
did it get him anywhere? Oh, 
no; it didn’t get him anywhere. 

Some times people would ask 
Mr. Whimpersniff what he did 
with his spare time. He didn’t 
know. He couldn’t tell his 
spare time from any other time. 
However, at the age of sixty, 
Mr. Whimpersniff began to sell 
Jupce. Up to this time he had 
never tried to use his spare time. 
The first day he brought in an 
order for 100,000 subscriptions. 
The second day he increased his 
sale to half a million. The com- 


JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY, Inc. 
627 West 43d St., New York 
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What About Your Spare Time? 





pany then sent him on a per- 
manent vacation where he now 
spends his time in gentle con- 
templation in his big airy 
padded cell. 

What do you do with your 
spare time? 

Would you like to make some 
money ? 

Does time hang heavy on 
your hands? 

Have you spots before your 
eyes? 


WE THOUGHT SO 





Hastily send us this coupon 
with the trifling sum indicated. 
Our weekly course will not 
help you any, but you won’t 
mind the spare time so much. 
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Dont delay the pleasure of smoking 
Lucky Strike —learn now what 
‘It's Toasted” really means to you 


LUCKY STRIKE 


“ITS TOASTED” 


Your Throat Protection 























